STALEMATE ON THE  MADRID   FROST
the part of the Red artillery would have been surprising
but for the reflection that the shortage of both shells and
guns necessitated the restriction of fire orders to the more
important functions of repelling or preparing attack, as
the case might be. We had our impromptu picnics;
some were satisfied with cold fare—sandwiches, eggs or
sardines—but others, and especially the Spanish officers,
?	J.	J	JL	J
preferred something hot, ana so fires would be lit, sending
sparks and smoke pouring out of the chimneys while
stews were being cooked or sausages fried. It was a lazy
life for the time being, but everybody feared that at any
moment the miracle might happen, the Red resistance
might collapse, the gallant Legionaries might find a
solution to the problem of how to fight their way through
streets when every house was a fortified redoubt, and none
of us could afford to be absent in such an event. There
were bridge parties and there was also chess, while many
simply took out the General's deck-chairs—his house,
though intact, had been looted from cellar to roof by the
Reds—and basked in the December sun There were two
little dogs running about the place. One black mongrel,
very small, very old and frightened, would come out of
her hiding-place to take a little food. The other, a yellow
puppy with clumsy paws, was a war victim, a fragment of
shell having cut her head, blinding the poor animal in
one eye. Earlier in the war we had taken dogs back and
found them homes, but by now there were very strict
rules about this, and all dogs found wandering at the
front were to be shot at sight, as it was feared they would
spread hydrophobia and other diseases. We were only
able to save the lives of these two animals by shutting them
in the grounds of the villa and leaving them sufficient food
and water every time we went back to Talavera or Avila,

